Age 44]                             Fulfilment
to the water-side, looked all about Hrn, saw all he wished, and came
away. I think [says Larpent], this was risking too much; but no French
soldier would have an Idea of the commander of the allied forces going
about thus with two attendants.1
On another occasion when quite alone a French sentry
had actually fired on him.
This, however, was entirely against outpost etiquette.
"Pardon, monsieur/' said a French officer, running down to the
river-side to apologise, " c'est un nouveau."
The kindness was acknowledged, and the two entered into conversa-
tion, which Lord Wellington kept up until he had seen and compre-
hended all that he was desirous of looking into. He then raised his hat
and went away . . .2
On the yth the floods abated, the bridge was once more
laid, and shortly after daybreak on the 8th the Commander-
in-Chief was down at the -water-side to watch the passing
across of the Spanish corps and Portuguese artillery j " about
8 o'clock Lord "Wellington himself passed over leading his
own horse, which he refused to let his orderly take *'.3
By evening the troops on this side of the river were within
five miles of Toulouse.
The Battle of Toulouse was fought on April loth, which
was Easter Day.
The attack began at seven o'clock in the morning, and, as
the two armies rushed upon each other's destruction, the
church bells in Toulouse were ringing for the early Easter
Mass.
It was a desperately fought battle, and at first the French
had decidedly the best of it. Indeed, at one period matters
for the Allies looked exceedingly black and Lord Wellington's
staff kept coming up with fresh bad news.
" Ha, by God, this won't do," said the Commander-in-Chief, " we
must try something else." We then saw [says Harry Smith] the heads
1 Larpent, VoL ///, p.  121.                                  2 Gleig, p. 238.
^Journal of a Commissariat Officer, p. 320.
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